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republican justice.   Besides, they have stirred up
the whole country.   Trade is suffering*1*

"There's a pretty woman," said Monsieur
Bergeret, "tall, straight and slender as a young
tree."

" Pooh !" said Monsieur Mazure. " A mere
doll"

" You speak very frivolously," returned Mon-
sieur Bergeret. "A doll, when alive, is a great
force of Nature."

" I don't trouble my head about that woman or
any other," said Monsieur Mazure. "Perhaps
because my own wife is a very well-made woman."

So he said and did his best to believe. The truth
was he had married the old servant and mistress of
his two predecessors* Bourgeois society had kept
aloof from her for ten years, but as soon as Monsieur
Mazure joined the Nationalist leagues of the depart-
ment she found herself received in the best society
of the town. General Carrier de Chalmot's wife
went about with her, and the wife of Colonel
Desgaut&res could hardly tear herself away from
her.

"The reason why I attach special blame to the
Dreyfusites," added Monsieur Mazure, "is that
they have weakened our national defence and
lowered our prestige in the eyes of other nations."

The sun was shedding his last crimson rays